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BRITAIN arife, in all your Glory ſmile, 
| [Your King returns to blels his fav xite Ie, 
Kind Heavn witſaw th "indulgent Mothers pain, 
Has giv n che Monarch to your Arms again; 
Still may you boaſt of ſuch a Hero's Name, 
And deathlels as his Virtue fix his Fame. 
What wibutary Thanks, great Sir, are due“ 
Thanks are ioo poor from us when paid to You, 
Io Wu, from whom our choiceſt Bleſsings come, 
Honour abroad, and Z zes, at home. 
When frightull Slay e his iron Cham, 
And Giant like ſtood ſullen o'er he Plam, 
: Bauma mourn d her Joſt degen rate Race, 
And a dead pale oter-ſpread the Matrons Face: 
Butwhen ſhe ſaw her HANOVER ariſe, 
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Aud caſt the burthen of her Griefs behind. 


|Sa--ſtruck w®terror ſtood die trembling Fair, 
When rolling miro I deep ſhe ſaw y Monſter near, 
S hort, & mare ſhort, her parung Breath ſhe drew, 


— 


Till he brave Youth ſhot fwiffly to her Aid, 
Her /2r5e49;who with joy the Foe Jurvey d, 
Victorious ſav A, aud won the ſhiningMaid , \ 
[Letabject Minds in borrowed Honours Shin 
And boaſt a vam Zeri L me, 
Condemn'd to move ridiculoully Great, 
or Reign the royal Grievances of State, 


Virtue w ch form d, and meantYou for a King; 
Tis heirs to take their Luſtre. from a Throne, 
Tis Yours to merit, and adorn a Crown . 
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Had thus the mighty Aua. of d Fame, 
And lay d the Bak of the /z4@-z Name, 
Had he, like You, been courted to a Throne, 


New Joy leap'd up, and Iparkled in her Eyes, 
Lightly ſhe gave her Sorrows to the Wind, 


Whilltfrom her Cheeks the Ihiſhng Colours flew; 


Sullen they ſeem d m part & Proud io ſhew 
And made his meaneſt Subjects griefs his own; 


| 1 o. GREAT BRITAINS TRIUMPH 
' (I Tvem on hg TMagedty 3 Retarir, voy 


Nordrenchd his Dagger in the Patriots blood; 
The noble Hus had a & upplvant come, 
And on d guardian God of Z1berry Home. 


A viſionary Scene your BRITAIN charms, 


| Andy lovd chought her glowing Fancy warms, 


In Wu Ihe ſees her godlike Heroes rile, 
Majeſlick Forms which glitter in her Eyes; 


She hears the Thunder of their Arms again; 
En glorious NAS SAU ſhe lamenis no more 


Tho '/4z0r9peace os 4 y wnderelt Care, 


RemoteſtRealms your happy Influence ſhare, 


To calm the jarring; World to Thee is given, 
Io Thee, thou aw full Delegate of Heav u, 
| Greatly : mtent,You ſcorn ingloribus relt, 


wpc5 Fate lies Ilrug gling in S Breal 


r good, her ſafety all your Thoughts controul, 
Aud. claun the nobleſt effort of your Soul; 
Reſolv'd w let her injured Nations tree, 

And make them taſte yJoys of godlike/Zz--2. 


Long had deſtructiveWar with rage oppreſt 
The nor chern Tow rs & laid their Kingdoms 
There y 7 rough Seat repell d invaſwe Arms, 
Danger he ſoug ht, and ported with Alarms, 
Io dire Revenge gave up his country's Good, 


Your manlier Glories from your Virtue ſpring And ruſhd upon his Foes dhro Seas of Blood So when the mighty (7942-40 return d 


Whilſt here the hardy gb ſeours y + held, 


Dear bought the Fame, and poor is the return, 
Which makes y vanquiſhd & the Victor mourn. 
Your healing Pity bid their Fury ceaſe, 

And fpake the angry Monarchs es Ba, 


They fcornd er. 60 —— n,& 


the Revereatd /, Tr Web EE 2 INTE © 
His mach lov e hr er lis Bw'rwitood| Thus when of old contending Hoſts engag d, 


Her Zana and her lame tread the Plain, 


But finds in GEORGE, hac Wille vas before Viewing with watry Eyes ch uncultivated Land; 


And pay dry Willing Homage at his Feet, 


And wiumphs o er a Chief too fierce to yield: Swiſter than Winds his eager 07179 ran 
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And all the fury of the Baitel rag d, | 
Should / proclaim his aw full Preſence nigh, 
And in loud Thunder roll along the Sky, 
They drop their lifted Swords, his Voice obey, 
And undecided leave the fortune of the Day. 


Count now your Gains, & triumph if you can, 

Ye poor Remains of the Bremm 7/4271; 
No more of purchaſ d Towns and Conquelthoaſt 
O greatly Glorious at your Subjects colt, 
Swpad and fix'd your mournfull Peaſants ſtand, |. 


Proudly elate a fecond Du & roſe, 
Whoſe ruin buys che Friendſhip of your Foes a 
The Gaui Genius icares the World no more) | 
Tremblng and huſh d it liſtens at the S hoar, |- 
And fears to hear the Brau Lion roar. 


Hail, bright /Z:-ze972, to the diltantView 
With Banners crown'd thy pompous Turrets ſhew; 
Wanton and gay the flowing Beauties ſpread, 
High o er the ſubject World erect thy Head, 
Whillt gulty Faction ſhuns the light, 
Grows faint, and fickens at Iuperior Light. 
Do thouwith Joy thy royal Malter greet, 


Confels the Hand rom wh thy ſafety ſprings 
And bleſs y y beſtof Men, & beſt of KINGS. 


Jo his lov d City which his Ablence mourn'd; 


hail their Chief, & view y wondrous Man; 
Admiring Crowds upon the Object hung, 
d the proud Scene with Acclamations 


Sold —— Caulle ard ub. 
bers, near - Chancery Lane, dias. 
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